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lady leave the ship; I am to take her back to Lisbon. Now
there is no woman on board but your wife; prove to m^
that she is really your wife, and I will allow her to land,
otherwise I cannot disobey the minister's orders.'
cShe is rny wife/ said I with assurance, 'but I have nc
papers with me to prove it.'
CI am very sorry, then, but she must return to Lisbon
with me. But you may be sure she will be treated with all
possible respect, according to the minister's orders.'
cBut, captain, a wife is inseparable from her husband.'
'Granted, but I must obey my orders. You can return to
Lisbon on the corvette; you will be there before we shall!'
'Why can I not return on the frigate?*
'Because I have imperative orders to land you here. And
now I think of it, how was it the minister did not mention
your wife when he told me to carry you to England? If
madame is not the person he is looking for, she will be sent
to join you in London.'
*Will you allow me to speak to her?'
*Yes, but in my presence/
I went down into the cabin, and calling the count my
dear wife, I told him what had happened. I was afraid he
would betray himself, but he had strength of mind to keep
it up, and to answer that there was nothing for us but to
submit, and that we should meet again in a couple of months.
As I could not speak freely in the presence of the captain,
I contented myself with telling him that I would write to
the abbess from London, and that she was the first person
he must go and see. He had my jewel-case in his pocket,
but I did not dare to ask for it, as the magnificent diamonds
would have made the captain think he was some rich girl I
had betrayed.
We could not fight against our destiny. We embraced
each other, weeping, and the captain himself shed tears
when he heard me say: CI commend your honour and mine
to the kind captain, and let us trust in one another's con«
stancy.'

